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AT LAST! The New BURGESS All-Purpose 


471—731 The DELUXE LOW-PRICED SPRAYER iht NOW SPRAYS ALL 
TYPES of PAINES 8 INSECTICIDES.— ójfher water or oil based 


13610605 These Sensational 
NEW FEATURES 

> Multi-Vein Spinner Nozzle 
* Automatic Non-cloy Pump 


* Finger-Controlled 
Spray Adjuster 


NEVER BEFO! 
А SPRAYE! 
LIKE THIS — 


SEALED HOUSING 
H 


^ Concrete Floors + Walls + Toys! 


PUMP Main, 
tains Uniform “SQ 4 
High Pressure — 7 Check Valve 


Nous jor the first time—this New BURGESS 
DeLuxe Electric Sprayer that SPRAYS 


EVERYTHING — i water йын нн NTEGER 
ric Sprayer . .., with sensational fee 
ae 


ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART 1227 Loyola Ave. 


`. completely new Burgess El 
tures that make it the best electric sprayer val 


SEND NO MONEY!—Rush This 10 Day 


I ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dept. I705 
1227 Loyola Ave., Chicage 26, ІІ. 


safety. Do a beautiful, prof 
ying job from start to finish. Exclusive I 

morrle provides a continuous, forceful, even spray that 
smooth end covers surface thoroughly. Push-pull spray regulator at | 
top of housing stant, handy, thur of spray while | 
painting. Automatic, self-priming pump drains every drop of peint | 
from the jar, right down to the bottom, no r how often you op | 
or art. Saves on painting сона, eliminates waste, The new Burgen | 
| 
1 


κανε 


DeLuxe Electric Sprayer is complete im itself, no motor, no com. | ADDRESS 
equipment. You need no skill or experience— 

spray." The one low price of only $10.95 
хе Sprayer to vou complete, ready to use. 
upply is limited. So rush your order on the handy 


TOW тонє STATE I 
Plus 354 ter postage (total $11.30). l 
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βιιεαν QUEEN, GENTLEMAN 
DETECTIVE, IS MORE АТ HOME ON 
A POLO FIELD THAN IN A POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS, YET VIOLENT 
DEATH PERSISTS IN CROSSING не || 
PATH. NEVER HAS A SUCCESSION 
OF CORPSES COME MORE FAST 
AND FURIOUS THAN IN ΤΗΕ THRILL- | 
А: SECOND ADVENTURE’ ELLERY 
HAS ENTITLED ... 2 
E “THE DEATH PARADE! 


Our OF CONTROL, A CAR CRASHES | TAKES /75 TERRIBLE PLUNGE 
ТО THE EDGE ОҒ A STEEP CLIFF... ТО SAFETY/ 
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STOP! IN HEAVEN'S THEY MuR 
NAME... STOP / / GAYNOR 


REALLY TRYING ADQUARTERS, 
am 


GRAHAME / 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTER ЕМ WATCHE 


INSPI R OF HOMI 


WHAT PENED, 
MR, GRAHAME 


SK MAYOR GUS COOPER / 
М ELECTED, HE AND 
MOB WILL HAVE THEIR 

HANDS REMOVED FROM 

THE CITY'S TREASURY / 


WHY SHOULD GUNMEN 
WANT TO RUB 
You our? 


AS SOON AS I HEARD 
OF THIS OUTRAGEOUS 
CRIME, I HURRIED DOWN 
TO EXPRESS MY SYMPATHY 

AND OFFER HEL 4 


E BUT THIS MAN'S WILD 
И ACCUSATIONS ARE INFURIATING / 
OF THE PEOPLE 


yOu AND YOUR 
POWER- HUNGRY 


THE MAN'S A | MURDER WON'T SAVE W 
HYSTERICAL YOUR CROOKED REGIME / 
FOOL / Z| I WON'T STOP UNTIL YOu 
AND YOUR CORRUPT CREW 
ARE CHASED OuT OF 
OFFICE / 


PERHAPS I'D BETTER ORIVE 
E СКАНАМЕ 


< 


ES 


ی 


HE WAS_AN INNOCENT VICTIM 

OF GRAFT AND CORRUPTION 

I'VE HATED DIRTY POLITICS 
EVER SINCE! გ 


EAR FRIEND OF MINE 
от DOWN IN A 
BITTER POLITICAL WAR / 


Ў А SHOT-- FROM 


1 скАНАМЕ'5 HOME / 


/ / = 
HIS DOOR 15 m— Ml 7- 
AND NO ONE ANSWERS 


πεβει δα. 


Y PUBLICITY МАМ 
W FARRELL —DEAD/ 
SH - 


Û MAYOR COOPER! | 


YOU РАКЕ Ы‏ זי 
TRIKE ME, YOUNG B‏ 
MAN! LET МЕ GO!‏ 


ISN'T IT UNUSUAL FOR THE ( I CAME НЕКЕ ТО 
MAYOR TO ВЕ SKULKING THRASH GRAHAME 
IN THE DARK NEAR THE s FOR HIS INSULTS, 
SCENE OF A MURDER? 7 THEN I HEARD A 

/ SHOT, AND -- ER -- 

REMEMBERED OTHER. 

MATTERS THAT 

REQUIRED МУ 
ATTENTION / 


MURDER? I DON'T 
KNOW ` ANYTHING 


WHAT DO YOU COOPER MAY BE ABLE TO 


MAKE OF IT, + SILENCE THE POLICE, Вит 
= , HE CAN'T SHUT ME UP! 
PUBLIC OPINION WILL 


CONVICT MAYOR COOPER / 


11 I^ PERFORMING 
| МУ DuTy AS I SEE 
IT -- WITHOUT FAVOR 
TO YOU OR THE 
MAYOR . 


SOMEONE HAS IT 
IN FOR GRAHAME 
AND HIS ASSOCIATES, 
BUT I'M INCLINED 

TO BELIEVE THE 

MAYOR'S ALIBI 


AS НЕ HAD THREATENED, THE REFORM CANDIDATE AND IN THE MAYOR'S HEADQUARTERS... 
CARRIES THE FIGHT TO THE PUBLIC. [7 y < 


((тнат ScREWBALL 15 
.COOPER AND HIS MOB HAVE 

HAD THIS CITY UNDER THEIR 

THUMBS TOO LONG! 2 


DON'T DARE /‏ 1--1 !סא 


TM MARY MURRAY, GORDON Ұ 2 MEET ME AT ESSEX PARK. 
| GRAHAME'S PERSONAL I'LL BE NEAR THE STATUE 
SECRETARY, IM AFRAID / 2 OF JONATHAN TAYLOR 
FOR МУ LIFE / 2 


HERE AND TELL 
„МЕ ABOUT IT/ 


THE MURRAY GIRL 
SURE SOUNDED = 
SECRETIVE... AND И WEILL SOON Si 


/ WHERE ARE 


7 SOMEONE 
/ RUNNING OFF. 
THROUGH THE 

BUSHES! J 


JUST TO MAKE SURE 
YOU WON'T TRAIL ME 
ANY FURTHER, 
Boy SCOUT. 


INE GOT BAD NEWS 
ОК YOU, GRAHAME Z 
YOUR PERSONAL 

/ SECRETARY 

HAS BEEN 

KILLED! 


| WHAT BRINGS YOU 
HERE AT THIS HOUR, 
MR. QUEE 


COOPER AND HIS MOB HAVE | HOW DID YOU KNOW KNIFED? ES סוס...‎ 1 
GONE TOO РАК! WHEN ЕО BEEN KWIFED? BEEN 
THE PUBLIC: LEARNS MY 


SECRETARY WAS КМЕЕО. 


^ 


5 


IN FACT, ALL ОҒ THE 
MURDER VICTIMS WERE 
KILLED BY уби! 


WE'VE BEEN CH ING ON 
YOU! YOU'RE NOT. THE 


REFORMER YOU PRETEND / 


TO BE, BUT A CROOK! 
YOU BEGAN KILLING 
THE FEW PEOPLE 
WHO KNEW OF YOUR 
EVIL PAST, FOR A 
DOUBLE РИКРО5Е- 


DATE FOR OFPICE, SO 


THAT HE WOULD ВЕ 
DEFEATED / 


GET UP, GRAHAME ! 
YOU'RE GOING PLACE 
ALL RIGHT... TO THE 
EXECUTION CHAMBER / 


RE RIGHT, BOY SCOUT! 

LAME YOUR DEATH 

PER, TOO --AND 

AFTER I'M ELECTED I'L 
REALLY RUN THIS 


SHOOTING, 
DAD! 


M ს 
=> aN E d 
YOU BUNGLED THAT LAST | В IT'5 MY BROTHER, 
CASE RATHER BADLY, SMYTHE... [ | ს SIR! IM AFRAID HE'S 
D HAVING ANY TROUBLE GETTING WORSE! 
қ AT MO 


HE NOT ONLY THINKS HE'S > | HE WON'T EAT ANYTHING 
A HEN, BUT НЕ STRUTS / EXCEPT CHICKEN-FEED, AND J) 
AROUND THE ROOM CACKLING WAKES 05 ПР EVERY ex 
AT THE TOP OF HIS А MORNING AT DAYBREAK 
VOICE... ғ 1 Шә WITH HIS CROWING ! 


DON'T NOU HAVE HIM 
COMMITTED TO AN 
ASYLUM 2 Fe 


66 T 'M GOING το murder the old skin-Bint!" 
Paul Cresswell reached this decision in his 
mind along tige before he actually got, around to 
carryirtg it out. 

“Нев eighty years old, miserly, bed-ridden and 
useless", Paul continued to himself: “And ungen? 
егойз with his only sen", he added, with a touch 
of self-righteousness, 

Paul was over forty, debt-ridden and greedy. 
His creditors were pressing him; his father, had 
Paul asked for help, would only have refused it. 

“It's time that I began to live", reflected Paul. 


` Time that I came into the inheritance ‘whieh is 


really mine—time to dispose of the old man—once 
and for all!” 


Once he had decided to murder his father, Paul, 
like all good murderers, prepared himself well in. 
advance. Knowing that his father was addicted to 
the use of sleeping tablets, and kept a supply al- 
ways at hand, Paul procured a supply of similar 
tablets in a distant city. These he pounded to a 
powder and carried always with him in a medicine 
bottle. 

“Ready for the day!" he murmured, as he patted 
the bottle in his pocket. 

Paul lived with his father on the outskirts of a 
suburb, from, which he drove to his work in the 
city every day. The two men lived alone, attended 
only by an old woman who came in the morning 
and left in the evening. The old Cresswell manse 
stood in a lonely place; there were no inconvenient 
neighbors. _ 

As Paul was about to leave for work on the morn- 
ing of the murder, his father, querulous as usual, 
called him. 


“Stop in a drug store and have my prescription 


re-filled, will you Paul?", whined the old man. 

“Certainly, father!" replied Paul. His heart 
leaped as he took the prescription from his father. 

“I'm stopping off at a cocktail party alter work”, 
added Paul. “ГЇЇ be a little late getting home!” 

“Cocktail party!", grunted the old тіп, dis- 
paragingly. "Well, F don't need the prescription in 
a harry, anyway.” 

“III bring it to you ас dinner time, father”, 
promised Paul. 

“This is іш”, he told himself. “Everything is 


perfect for it! Today’s the day—for MURDER!” 

Paul was delighted, when, upori filling. the pre- 
scription in the city, he saw that it was a filmy, 
milk-like liquid. His plan was ready to hand. He 
took his medicine bottle, half-tilled with powdered 
sleeping tablets. and filled it with milk: This he 
replaced in one pocket. Thé bottle containing the 
prescription went in agother pocket. 

+ 

After work, Paul drove to the Lassiters cocktail 
party, a scant mile from his home. Paul parked 
his new car in a prominent spot, where it would 
be seen by any guests entering or leaving: Thank- 
ing his stars that his hosts were wealthy and cursed 
with a rambling, old-fashioned house, Paul en- 
tered, greeted his host and hostess, and made а 
point of speaking to everyone in sight. Half an 
hour later, he disappeared unobtrusively. He could 
be gone for twenty minutes without being missed. 
Leaving the house by the rear entrance, unseen, 
he cut across the fields, dark in the winter evening. 
It took him eight minutes to get tojhis father's 
house. 

Entering, he ran to the old man's room, 

“Негев your prescription, father", he said. 
Wouldn't you like a dose right now?” 

hats what it's for isn’t it?” replied the old 
man, testily. 

Paul was removing the stopper from the bottle 
when the old man rasped, 


"Don't forget to shake it, you idiot!” 

Paul shook the medicine vigorously. He was 
about to pour the milky liquid into a glass when 
he said suddenly: 

“I think I hear the telephone!” 

Since the old man was deaf, he confined himself 
ing, simply: š 

"Answer it, then!" 

Paul, obeying, left the room with the bottle of 
medicine and the glass. 

Once outside the room, Paul took the mixture 
of sleeping tablets and milk fronrhis pocket, poured 
half the contents into the glass, and replaced the 
bottle in his pocket. ‘Then ht put thé medicine 
bottle; un-opened, in another pocket. He returned 


to 


- to his father's room with a glass containing the 


filmy liquid: 
“He won't notice the absence ი” the medičine 


bottle", Paul assured himself. 
‚ "Who was it?" asked his father. 


“Wrong number", murmured Paul. His father, `` 


took the glass greedily, as he took everything, and 
finished it at one swallow. In less than a minute, 
helay back and closed his eyes. Death would come 

“shortly, very quietly, and would need no further 
assistance from Paul, 


He took the bottle ΜΉΝ the prescription, 
wiped it carefully, and placed it on the bedside 
table. Then he hastened back to the cocktail party. 
His watch told him that he had been gone less than 
twenty minutes; his conversation with the other 
guests told him that it was assumed that he had 
not been absent from the party. 

It was almost two-houts later wher he remem- 
bered, with а shock, that he had made a mistake, 
although not an irretrievable one. He should never 
have left the medicine behind him! But as long as 
he was the first one to enter the okl man's room, 
all would be well! 

Paul thanked his hosts for a pleasant-evening, 
climbed into his car and drove home. His father 
was dead, in the exact position in which he had left 
him. 

СА sick old man!” thought Paul. “No coroner's 
jury could. bring ina verdict other than suicide— 
especially since he was known to have sleeping 
tablets in his possession!" 

Going to the telephone, Paul dialed hurriedly. 

“Dr. Griswold?” he asked. "Paul Cresswell. Гуе 
just come home and found my father dead! You'll 
come at once? Good!” He hung up. B 

“Ап old country quack," he thought happily, 

“and as stupid as they camet, 4 


Griswold arrived ΜΈΝ (en minutes. He ex- 
amined the body of the old man, sniffed at the 
medicine and held it up to the light. 

“15 anything wrong with that medicine, sir?" 
asked Paul. 

“It’s the prescription T gave him, all right", re- 
plied Griswold. “When did you have it re-filled?"" 

“Today in the city", replied Paul. 

"And when did you bring it to hin 
Griswold. 

"Actually T didn’ t” said Paul. “I carried it about 
іп my pocket all day. After work, I went to the 
Lassiters" cocktail party, where I stayed for a 
couple of hours: Then I drove home with the pré- 
scription, and arrived here to find him'dead. Na- 
turally, he didn't take any of that medicine, be- 
cause it wasn't here. He probably became morose 
and took sleeping tablets”, Paul hazarded. 


asked 


“He was killed by an overdose of sleeping tab- 
lets!” admitted Griswold. “I understand you to 
ү that you hayen't been" Боте-ай, day,-until 
about fifteen minutes ago?” he added, < 

“That's right, Doctor”, said Раш. ` 

“And you carried this prescription in your рос- 
ket all day, until aboüt fifteen minutes ago? In 
fact, you drove home with it from the cocktail 
party? יש‎ 
ertainly!" Paul replied testily. "Ts there any- 
thing wrong in that?” - 

“Fm afraid there 3, sir”, said the doctor. “Look 


here! 


h thumb and forefinger he held the. bottle 
up before Paul's eyes. I M medicine was solid white 
at the bottom, clear as water on top. 

“Had you carried this about all day with you 
until a few minutes ago, this medicine would have 
been quite thoroughly shaken up. As you see, it is 
now settled. It takes two hours for this medicine 
to settle, Mr. Cresswell, although you tell me that 
you carried it about with you all day, placing it on 
this table only fifteen minutes ago.” 

"Wh-what's wrong with that?” gasped Paul. 

“Had you carried it about with you all day, it 
would still be shaken up!" replied the doctor. “You 
force me to conclude, by your own statements, that 
for some reason this medicine was placed on this 
table at least'two hours ago! Because of this dis- 
crepancy in your story, sir, I must call the pglicel” 

+ 

Dr..Griswold went into the next room, where 
Paul. heard him dialing. 4 

“Hello! Police Department? This is Dr. Gris- 
wold. Please send a man to the Cresswell house 
right away. There's been а murder!” 

Ar the last word, Paul slumped to the bed on 
which his father's body lay dead. 

"Griswold knows!" he thought. “Тһе police will 
come . . . they'll ask thousands of questions... 
soon they'll know, too!” 

Paul knew that he was at the beginning.of the 
trail that leads to the condemned cell. He had 
planned the perfect murder; he had failed. - 

No!” thought Paul. "I haven't failed com- 
pletely! Í can still escape!” 

Fumbling in his pocket, he brought out the bottle 
still half filled with the solution of sleeping pills 
and milk—the solution that had so effectively 
disposed of his father. 

Quickly, he raised it to his lips and drank. 

When Dr. Griswold entered, with the police, 
Paul and his father were side by side in death. 

გ THE END 
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Wholesome Reading For The Entire Family 


ELLERY QUEEN HAS OUT-WITTED MANY 


₪ 1 == == < A CRIMINAL DURING HIS CEIME- FIGHTING 
CAREER! BUT CAN НЕ FOIL ΤΗΕ DEATH 
е? f F. 7 ? THAT AWAITS HIM FROM ΤΗΕ MARKSMEN 
ON HIS OWN SIDE -- THE POLICE? ELLERY > 
QUEEN, THE HUNTER, BECOMES ELLERY 


QUEEN THE HUNTED, IN THE CASE ОҒ... 


MAO I 


COME AND GET 
ME, YA LOUSY 
COPPERS / 


YOU HANDLE THAT GUARD, ) гм GONNA GET THE GUY N| BE ON THE LOOK-OUT FOR CHUCK 
GORDON! I'LL TAKE THE Ι6ΗΤ ME AND DRAKE, FORTY, WHO JUST, ESCAPED 
ONE ON THE TOWER / AS SENT ME UP HERE -- FROM YOLANDA PRISON, WHERE 
SOON AS WE'RE OUTSIDE \EIGHT YEARS AGO. A VI HE WAS SERVING LIFE FOR 
THE WALL, WE SPLIT UP/ J SMART PUNK NAMED KIDNAPPING AND MURDER ! 
1 GOT BUSINESS! (ELLERY QUEEN , WHO PUT | THIS MAN IS ARMED AND 
L. M ^ BULLET IN My KNEE- DANGEROUS / 
YEAH* WHAT ὼ6ΑΡ AND МАРЕ МЕ 
BUSINESS, DRAKE! ) GIMPY FER LIFE / 


FILE ALL са, 
ON FORM 5-30): 


THE OFFICE OF INSPECTOR RICHARD QUEEN, AT 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


І GOT YOUR PLENTY, ELLERY! CHUCK 
MESSAGE, DAD! ) DRAKE BROKE OUT OF 
WHAT'S up? YOLANDA PEN LAST NIGHT! 
THEY CAUGHT THE GUY 
Bax THAT WAS IN THE BREAK 
WITH HIM, AND HE SAID 
THAT DRAKE WAS 
our то GET Υου/ 


MEANWHILE, IV THE RAILROAD YARDS OF A 
FASHIONABLE NEW YORK SUBURB... 


I CAN'T GO INTO THE 
CITY -- I'M TOO HOT! гц. 
HAVE TO SEE WHAT І 
CAN WORK OUT HERE! 


I DON'T KN ‘Eve GOT TO FIND DRAKE 
HOW DRAKE GOT JAND FIND HIM FAST, 
THAT GUN 7 


WARDEN / WITH. THAT 1 
ON т 


MR. QUEEN! 


LOOSE 


A THE WARDENS OFFICE АТ 


YOLANDA FEMITENTIARY . 


IN THAT CASE, DAD, 
I'D BETTER GET 
HIM FIRST! 


THIS PLACE LOOKS 
NICE AND SECLUDED! 


L'VE GOT TO 
FIND HIM, ALL 


LEAVING THE PENITENTIARY, ELLERY 
DRIVES BACK TO HIS HOME — 


THIS LOOKS 
GOOD! NOBODY 
HOME BUT JUST 
THAT ONE BABE / 
THIS 15 FOR ME! 


ЩЕ THE P CRIMINAL 
DRAKE, PROWL'S THROUGH THE GROUNDS 
АМР REACHES А HOUS 


IS THAT YOU, PHILLIPS T 
YOU'RE BACK EARLY/ 


YEAH-- IT'S ME 
MA'AM! 


COLEMAN, IM A Wi 
I LIVE HERE WITH MY ν ME κ’ 
BUTLER AND A COOK J C 7 


IT'S THEIR NIGHT 
7 
060! a 


JUST KEEP COOL, 
SISTER! I'LL ASK 
THE QUESTIONS.’ 


HE TELEPHONE, BABY? 
ONNA PULL THE SWITCH 
OLD PAL OF MINE~MISTER 
ELLERY QUEEN ^ α 


γου GOT THE STORY 
STRAIGHT, HONEY Z 


I CAN UNDERSTAND 

YOUR PANIC, MRS, 

COLEMAN. I'LL 

DRIVE OVER AT 
Once! 


BLACKMAIL IS THE FILTHIEST 
CRIME IN THE BOOKS! THERE'S 
NOTHING I'D RATHER 
TRAP А BLACKMA| 


mg EL QUEEN 
THIS 15 LORKAINE 
COLEMAN, IN 
GREENWICH. MR 
QUEEN, 1 NEED 
ს YOUR HELP RIGHT 
oti US Away... I... 1'M 


NICE WORK! I HEARD THAT QUEEN 
WAS A SUCKER FOR A LADY IN DISTRE 


Now, HOW ABOUT 
SOME CLOTHES 
FOR ME, TOOTS? 


z NOW I'M ALL 
TO RECEIVE MR, QUEEN— 


IT'S ALWAYS A GOOD 


2 GOOD OF you то 
IDEA TO LET THE LOCAL 4 LET US KNOW WHAT 
AUTHORITIES KNOW. THAT š YOU'RE UP TO, 

I'M IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD! š MR. QUEEN. WE 
THINK MRS. COLEMAN 
15 PRETTY NICE, 
SURPRISING TO HEAR 
THAT SHE'S BEING 
BLACKMAILED / 


THINGS LOOK ALL 

RIGHT. JUST MRS, 
COLEMAN AND 
THE: BUTLER. / 


WHAT ELLERY SEES.. 


EVERYTHING | 
LOOKS OKAY! 
ти GO IN! 


| HMM! IF І DON'T 

REPORT BACK HERE 
IN AN HOUR, 
SERGEANT, MAYBE 
you BETTER 

TELEPHONE MY 
FATHER. AND THEN 
y COME LOOK- 

ING FOR 

МЕ? 


THAT'LL BE FRIEND 
ELLERY! YOU ANSWER 
IT— AND BE CAREFUL — 


MRS, COLEMAN? 
ΙΑ ELLERY GUEEN 


EXPECTING YOU, 
МЕ. ФИЕЕМ! 
AWFUL CAREFUL 1 


C-COME IN 2 


RIGHT, QUEEN! CHUCK 
ОКАКЕ-- THE GUY YOU MADE 
A GIMP OF BEFORE YOU SENT 

HIM UP FOR LIFE / 


(OUR FEET, QUEEN! 
ОММА РАУ you d 


BACK FOR WHAT YOU А 
СОМЕ TO МЕ! 1 


YOU'RE A SLIPPERY Ги. GIVE YOU EVERY- 


GUY, QUEEN, AND I 
AIN'T TAKIN’ NO 
CHANCES ! 


THING YOU WANT IF 


INTEREST ME, HONEY/ 
I KNOCK OFF OUR CHUM; I 


YOU'LL LET HIM GO! EXPECT THE COPS WILL KNOCK ME 
4 OFF! BUT I'VE LIVED. EIGHT YEARS 
ОК THE MOMENT WHEN I PUT A 
BULLET INTO 

BUSTER НЕКЕ / 


А SUCKER FOR DAMES IN DISTRES: 
AND MR, ELLERY QUEEN WALKED 
RIGHT INTO MY TRAP, 


ELLERY QUEEN'S. 

BEEN A LONG TIME 

AT THE COLEMAN 
PLACE, SIR! 


UMMMLT HATE TO 
INTERFERE--CALL 
IS FATHER, AND 


AND МЕ 
YOU НЕКЕ 
YOU CANT DO NO 


SERGEANT, GET МЕ А CAR, 
А COUPLE OF MEN, AND TWO. 
HIGH- POWERED RIFLES. ^ 
WE'RE GOING RAT HUNTING! 


KEEP GOING, 
COPPER! 


NOW, WE'RE 
GONNA TAKE A 
STROLL IN THE 

COUNTRY! 


WHAT ARE WE 
WAITING FORZ 


ОКАКЕ--РКАКЕ -- HE CAME. HERE-- INSPECTOR QUEEN / WE'VE 
POTTED TWO MEN HEADING 
QUEEN** AND NOW HE'S GOING TOWARD THE WOODS! ¢ 


TO KILL HIM! 


NOBODY'S GONNA FIND YOu HERE И E 

FOR. A LONG, LONG TIME, QUEEN / p» bei WHAT ARE 

MAYBE I'LL EVEN BE ABLE 7 Be ШИ | YOU LAUGHING 

TO GET OUT OF. THE ო» ; ` ABOUT? 
COUNTRY / 


SO WHAT, SMART GUYZ BY THE TIME 
THE COPS START LOOKIN' FOR YOU, YOU'RE 
ὌΝΝΑ ВЕ VERY, VERY DEAD! 


AT HOW SMART YOU 
THON 


THOUGHT YOU WERE, 
LURING ME TO THE 
COLEMAN HOUSE! DON'T 
HINK I TOLD THE. 
POLICE WHERE I 
WAS GOING? 


DON'T BE TOO SURE, 
DRAKE! LOOK UP 


OKAY, QUEEN! ) WHAT GOOD v I'M NOT GONNA KILL YOU 
I'^ GONNA IT DO QUEEN / I'M GONNA LET THE 
GNE IT TO Ç ` COPS DO IT! MAYBE 3 
YOU RIGHT EVEN YOUR OWN 1 
now! А энт. 7 FATHER WILL СНОР 


уби DOWN! д д 


TAKE NO CHANCES/ THE o SEN NNA GIVE YOU A 
AINUTE YOU GET DRAKE QUEEN - ВИТА 
(ას Нам x Y SLIM ONE ! 


ELLEI 


RY! ARE 


YOU ALL RIGHT? 


START RUNNIN’ ELLERY, BOY! 
566 HOW FAR YOU CAN GO 


КЕ“ THE 


COPS KNOCK YOU 


OVER! AND IF YOU STOP 


RUNNIN’ D 


LL TAKE CARE . 
OF you! 


HOLD YOUR 


YOUR SON AIN'T HERE, 
QUEEN! HE'S BACK IN 
THE WOODS -- DEAD! 


ERE HE GOE 
6ΕΤ НМ! 


THAT'S NOT DRAKE -+ 
DRAKE LIMPS! 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
COPPERS T LET'S SEE 
IF THIS'LL GET SOME 
ACTION OUTA. YA 


THERE'S TME GUY THAT'S 
DOING THE SHOOTING! AND 
I'VE СОТ НІМ IN MY 


EXCEPT FOR A BUMP ON THE / 
NOGGIN; DAD! ВИТ I HOPE THAT'S 
AS CLOSE ASI EVER COME TO 

BEING THE LATE ELLE 


MY ARMORED GUARD TOOK 
SICK! YGOT A GUARD FOR 
ME, SLEEPY 

~ 


SURE WAS NICE OF YOU HERE'S A TOMMYGUN, SLEEPY 
TO OFFER TO GUARD MY FIRST SIGN OF A STICK-UP, YOU 


YES, SIR-I FEEL А OKAY, BUSTER Aer АШЫР” ТО RATTY RATTIGAN, 
LOT BETTER HAVIN KEEP QUIET, AN' HAND THE TERRIBLE TERROR OF THIRTY- 


OU GUARDIN' ME OVER THE CASH, THREE TERRITORIES / 
AND THE TRUCK! 


(w 5 
. DON'T SHOO: 


RK, SLEEPY 
BRATE ? 


₪ 

GOIN' НОМЕ АМ! 

GET ME A GOOD 
NIGHTS SLEEP / 


ПЕЕ с 22 ТЈЕР. 


А ТЕШЕ STORY 


ALL RIGHT, 
BLACKIE ! 
JUST TURN 


"АМ? THE QUARTERS WOULD BUY HAMBURGERS AND 
MOVIES FOR THE GANG OF FELLOWS I PAL AROUND WITH.” 


BLACKIE WAS EAGER TO MAKE AMENDS, AND ONLY 


A FEW DAYS LATER... 


THIS 15 A DRAWING CC `A 
BURGLAR-PROOF COIN BOX I 
INVENTED, JUDGE / IT'S FOOL- 
FROOF, AN' I QUGHTA KNOW/ 
MAYBE. THE 

LAUNDRY 

COMPANY 


{н CHICAGO, DURING THE EARLY DAYS OF WORLD 
WAR I, APARTMENT HOUSE SUPERINTENDENTS 
WERE PLAGUED WITH A WAVE OF PETTY THIEVERY. 
MORE THAN $900 HAD BEEN STOLEN FROM. 
WASHING MACHINE COIN BOXES, THEN,ONE EVENING... 


BLACKIE FACED A LONG TERM IN STATEVILLE 
PENITENTIARY, BUT THE JUDGE WAS WISE ANDJUST.. 


WHY DID YOU 
STEAL, SON? 
YOU DON'T SEEM 
LIKE A BAD 
SORT TO МЕ! 


WE'VE ALWAYS: 
BEEN POOR, 
JUDGE... 


BLACKIE, I WANT 
YOU TO SPEND 
SOME TIME 
THINKING OF A 
WAY TO PAY 
BACK THE 
PEOPLE YOU 
ROBBED! TRY 
TO MAKE IT 

UP TO THEM 


IN SOME d 
WAY, THINK 
(Т OVER 


BLACKIE WAS RIGHT. THE LAUNDRY COMPANY WAS 
THRILLED WITH THE PERFORMANCE OF THE BOY'S 
DEVICE... 

WE'RE DROPPING 


__ 
CHARGES, BLACKIE / THAT BURGLAR- 

PROOF CON BOX 15 A STROKE OF 

GENIUS. YOU'VE MORE THAN REPAID 


US/ АМО WE'VE GOT A 
POSITION FOR YOU IN 
OUR ORGANIZATION 


₪ 


(7% 


AND SO, THROUGH THE AID OF A WISE JUDGE, BLACKIE, 
WW AMAZING FASHION, SHOWED HIS REAL ABILITY, ` 
AND EARNED AN HONORABLE PLACE או‎ SOCIETY, 


A NEW EXPERIENCE FOR YOU! 


Deathless Spirits roam the 
half-worlds of thrilling fant 


with the wor 

fetion writers: Н. В.Е 
Walter M. M 

Ray Bradbury, Kris Neville, 
Paul W. Fairman, = in 


=X 4 i 


EVERY ROMANCE HAS PITFALLS. AVOID 
DISAPPOINTMENT, HEARTBREAK. SAVE YOURSELF 
40% OF TRAGEDY. DOMT BE A FAUX PAS. FOR : 
winning strategy, read HOW TO GET ALONG WITH € à, TO GET 
GIRLS or HOW 70 &ETALUUE WITH BOYS. Put ^X ALONG 
psychology to work- no more clumsy mistakes რეალ 
for you with these amazing handbooks! 


IT’S EASY TO WIN TE 
$0MEONE ^. BOY, 
When You Know How! 


READ FOR YOURSELF MAIL COUPON TODAY!!! 


How To Interest Someone in You PLAZA BOOK СО, бері €594 
... Get Dates. 4 Win His or Her 
ome the “i 


109 Broad St., New York 4, N. Y. 
Send the book checked below Wes pomi tà us 
je. H not delighted, 1 may return it іп 10 days 


for 


How To Get Along With Giris 


H 
H 

H 

H 

H 

1 

H 

"Improve Your. $ 

Looks, Manners... В 

бутоне обону. апа тапу Š 
H 

Н 

1 

H 

H 

H 

1 

H 

H 


s О How To Get Along With Boys 
тоге topics. NAME — 
10-DAY TRIAL OFFER ADDRESS 
FREE 10 days’ trial if you mail cow- חש‎ 


PLAZA BOOK CO, 109 Brood St, ΚΥΑ Dap etn al Morey 


beck # not delighted. 


Money 


T Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELL 


POSTURE BAD? 
Got a ‘Bay Window’? 


DO Mai PNY MEN 
o can 
“КЕР ON THEIR FEET‘? 


YOU NEED A 
"CHEVALIER" Y 


Ё 
1. 


тай TODAY! 


You risk nothing! Jus! той coupon—be sure to give 
eme ond address, оно waist measure, ele 


7H 


+ make you look and feel 

here, at last, 
те D 
cientifically 
years younger! 


7 (HEVALIER 


LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 
BULGING “BAY WINDOW” 


Why ge on day after day with an “old-man’s” mid-section bulge 
a h a tired back thot 

you vitol 
hes a built-in 
lo! Your "bay- 
feel wonderfully c 


“Һау windo 
than you 


FRONT TWO-WAY 
ADJUSTMENT S-T-R-E-T-C-H 
WONDER CLOTH 


Works quick өз a 

fash! Simply edjust 
uer 

The bait 
adi 


Firmly holds in your 
flobby abdomen yer 


d 
Greotest comfort 


DETACHABLE 
POUCH 
Air-cooled! Scientifically designed ond 
mede to give wonderful support ond 

protection! 


Healthful, Enjoyable Abdominal Control 
Reor View valley bass a те 
FITS SNUG AT 
SMALL of BACK 
firm, comfortable 
support. Feels goodi 


Order yours today. 


JUST 
SEND NO MONEY: мди εουρον 


RONNIE SALES, INC. Dept. 2704-Е 
487 Broadway, New York 13, N. Y. 


end me for 10 суз" FREE TRIAL თ CHEVALIER HEALTH- 
SUPPORTER BELT. | wiii pay postmen 53 98 (elus pestege) with 
FREE pouch. In 10 days, 

с return CHEVALIER to you end you will return 
otherwise my poymen! will be o full end final 


KH 


my money, 
purchase price. 


му 
(Send string the w 
Nome 

Address 


City ond Zone 
pO Seve 45% ремеве We poy porioge if you 
‘now. Some Free Trial end refund privilege. 
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487 Broadway, N. Y. 13, N. Y. 


GEE what a build / 
Didn't it take a long 


time to get those muscles? 


No SIR! - ATLAS 
Makes Muscles Grow 


FAST/ 


Here's what ATLAS 
did for ME/ 


John Jacobs 


John Jacobs 


AFTER 


Here's What Only 15 Minutes a D 


DON'T 
or how ashamed of your present physical 
condition you may be. If you can simply 
raise your arm and flex it I can add SOLID 
E to your biceps—yes, on each arm 
in double-quick time! Only 15 minutes а 
day—right in your own home—is all the 
time I ask of you! And there's no cost if 
1 fail. 


I can broaden your shoulders, strengthen 
your back, develop your whole muscular 
stem INSIDE and OUTSIDE! 1 

inches to your chest, give you ₪ 
grip. make those legs of yours lithe and 
powerful. I сап shoot new strength into 
your old backbone, exercise those inner or- 
gans, help you cram your body so full of 
pep, vigor and red-blooded vitality that you 
won't feel there'^ even "standing room" 
left for weakness and that lazy feeling! 
Before I get through with you I'll have your 
whole frame “measured” to a pice, new 
beautiful suit of muscle! 


What's My Secret? 


“Dynamic Tension!” That's the ticket! The Iden- 
tical watural method that L myself developed to 

skinny chested 
T Чо my present super man 


are how old or young you are, 


weighed only 14), κ᾿ 
ი» T 


A 


difference: 


What a. j 


“Have put 
24: on chest (nor- 
та) and 215° 
panded.” 


For quick 
| recommend 


“Аш sending snapshot 
showing wonderful prog- 
re WGN 


physique! 


muvle-power in 


И increase and multiply double-quiek into teal 
жна LIVE MUSCLE 

Му method—"Dynamie Teas 

X for you. Хо theery—every exercise 


$e easy! Spend only 15 minut 
г own home. From the very 


every ті 
of the day walking, bending over, et. to 
BUILD MUSCLE and VITALITY 


‘Everlasting Health and Strength’ 


In it I talk to you in straight-from- 
the-shoulder language. Packed with 
inspirational pictures of myself and 
pupils — fellows who became NEW 
MEN ig strength, my way. Let me 
show you what I helped THEM do. 
See what I can do for YOU! For а 
real thrill, send for this book today— 
at ONCE. CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 
1194 115 East 25rd Street, New York 
10, New York. 


through 
ასი at artifelal 
lize the DORMANT 
vur own God-given body 


ih 


^il turh the 
practical 


CHARLES 
ATLAS 


Perfectly Des 
veloned Man" H 
interna 

ntent — da 
competition with 
ALL men whe 


eent "phota 
Earle dt 
Thiais носа 
studio pleture 
Buc an actual 
untouched sna 

shot > 


< 


CHARLES ATLAS, D. 
113 East 23rd Street, New York A 


I want the proof that your system of 
Tension” 


ν.Υ 


Dynamic 
а New Man of me—give me 


а healthy nd big muscular develop- 
ment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting Health 
and Strength.” 

Name. A 


(Please print or write plainly) 


